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T seems to me that if 1
had one dogon trimmed
with reslly good luce,
snd auother with tiny
little tucks and eambrie
frills, that would be wul-
must.  enough,” said
Millicent Lavie.

“sorely there ought |

be some embroidory

37 ghout them ¥ " suggested |

her mother.

(s, do youthink so? ]

“1 have & barrister brother in Dlackstone’s
Buildings,” said Gertrude, * Lot us look fu
snd soe if be is «t bome, and if bo is, muke bim
give us some tea”

* But wouldn’t you like me to leave you 7"

“Oh, no, be might pot be pleasant, and then
I should go at once aud want you,"

Clifford was surprised to receive s visit from
his sister, and still more surprised to see such a
protty girl with ber. He revised his first im-
pression wimost immediately, however, aud
thought, “she is more than & pretty girl—she
is beautiful, and there is & strange somwelhing
ahout her that wonld make her charming even
if hor face were plain,” and then he uncon-
scionsly echoed Millicont's words and meuntally
added, " sud what s lndy she looks!"

1 is sister did not trest her like one, He feit
as i he hnd done an atrociously illbred thing
himself when she said: “This is Miss Rounth,
lifford, She is & guideo 1 havo, I got her from
the oflice Tor thom., 1 have brought her jn here
with me because we shall most likely do more
sightsooing when we leave youn,"”

He purposely bowed with more respect than
e would huve sccorded to any Duchess, He
had never scen any woman who looked more
omphatically a lady than this dignified, yet
timsbd und shrinking girl,

“Sit down, Miss Routh,” said Gertrude, who
was anxions to abridge the tritmte which she
instinetively felt was boing paid by her brother,
| * We have beon doing & lot of churches, Clifford,

Quoer old pluces—1 mwust say 1 am tired of

thewn, We wout 1o one where there is the tomb
‘ of & poor Indy who was bronght back to life

apnin heoause somwebody went to stosl ® ring

that had beon left on hier finger when she was
| buried. 1 forget her nume—iudecd | forget the
pame of the church teo by this time, but most
likely vou know it, and, if not, my guide here
ghall tell you.”

Clifford perceived that his sister was one of
the great army of smartyrs who at home und
abirond toil wearily over seeing sights which
make po impression on them, o
1 “" And we wentl Lo see some Ancient British
| Walls"—

“ Boman,” suggested her two listeners in one
brosth,

“Well, Romun, then, but surely there is no
great difference. They were so iuteresting!
Have you ever seen them ? You onght, if you
baven't, and we might take yon."

“1 shall bedelighted to go. Come lo-morrow
snd take me.” Foronce Clifflupd was enjoying
a visit from iz shrewish sister.

* Is there nothing that we ought to see in this
inn of yours?"” she inguired at last,

“There is & fine gateway,"

They went to soe it, and then be tnok them
to soane of the other Juns of Court, and sn bour
had passed plogsautly, when Lhe aight of a
clock made Gertrude exclaim, “ It is time to
go!"

“1 am to dine with my mother this evening,”
said Clifford.

“Then I may as well go home with you, and
need not tuke Miss Ronth,”

“But can't we take Miss Routh home first?™

“My home is guite out of your way, thank

'

Small turks und eambric
frillssreso sweot! Gert
they nre sweol?”

“h, Tor bhosven's
" I'\:-
dlsimed Gortradoe;
wm sick of clothes! "
| danghters were siaying
al the Alexandra Hotol,
order hor Aironssoan—
A Gertrude Lo enjoy hor
oovered that this was out
" of the guestion, for her
to every plessure but that of shoppiog. Uerl-
rude had sugpesied theuters-—Lhey were lov

thay had no time to wasle on {1 ends, 2

“Mayu't I go to some of the exhibitions

“Girls oan’t go to public places without 8
chaporon.”

“We dou't want any of them to koow that
we are it town, sud then they won't be offended

“ Am 1 tosee potbing, then?”

“¥You shull see everything there is to see

* Aud when will that be ® " _

“Ab, if we did bot know " gaspod Mrs.
shops were not the very joy of her life.

“You often say bow delightful it would be to
Take & rest from your shope this morning and
iet ue go 1o the Tower."

“but 1 hed made up my wind to begin to do

the shoes to-day.”

Barle: “do lewve them nuotil we have gone

steadily through the underclothing.”

“Even if 1 do meke them realize how ap- |
pallingly dull 1 am, they forgel it again the ‘
Gertrude horsell was not an sccommodating

o, even at the best of times, uud now <he
take her auywhore por let her go alone. She
brooded over this for 10 minutes, and then be-

“Three yerds of really good cambric wounld

eost more than embroidery, aud ewbroidery

“Beweu't you settied that vel? " sxeclaimed
Gerirude. * There are hundreds of things to |
cue
[ wish you hal brogght Jeukins, mother,"” |

rude, don’t you think
suke, don't nsk me!
= |
Mrs, Earle and her
Millicent had come to
“ohsell; but she had dis.
. w2 compsnions  were dond
tired : plotures —they were oo busy vigils—
glone 7" slie geked,
“Then to see some of our friendc?”
st our koeping awny from them."
when we ave done.”
Earle, just as if her dally stage of duty at the
‘do" London s one doet & nice loreign town,
“The Tower ! ” Millicent mormured sweetly ;
“Ob, mot the shoes, denr!” excluimed Mrs,
“Thet's alwavs the way,” thought Gertrude,
pext moment.”
wil & grievasee, for her motber would neither
ente awnare that ber molher wes suying:
would look ever so much baudsomer.”
soe . round sbout ws and I sball not sce |
said M sens. It is bard on Gertrode.”

. % |
It I w0 expegsive 0 bring & maid to s

bote. " piandad M Earie

“I bavsac Mea'” eried Millicent joyfully.

“is & immed Witk camicic or edmbroid-
ory ' " gneered Gertrude
“How wesk! Do you really want to explore
1}'!‘[1'-":" B

“Waell, not particulsriy, bot it is better than
Soing nothing,

“Suppose you engage s lndy guide. T know
where to gel one; come und setile it st onece,”

Thaey went Ww the office, sud Miss Routh, &
pretty girl of two-and-twenty, was commis-
sloned to ke Gertrude 1o the Tower,

“Bot are you sure that yoo can imbue my
danghter's mind with sll that it is necessary
for her to know i counection with that his-
toric building?" askod Mrs Earle, mindful of
& mothor's duty. Mis Routh Wushed, sund
prowised 10 do her best,

“and you will bring her back to the hotel,”
Mre. Barle suid, a8 they all left the office Lo-
gethor,

Y How strong you mest be,” remarked Ger-
trude, “ 10 go all the way 1o the Tower snd
over il and back 10 the Alexundra with we,
sud then o your own home aguin without be-
ing tired,”

Miss Routh bloshed sgain, and said that she
war “iryiug to lewrn not to be caslly tired,”

Millivent was sorry when bLer jnscusitive
sister observed : “ Bot pou oughtu't 1o do your
guide's work in & Llsck dress; nothung geis
shubly so guiokly.”

Millionnt touched Gertrode's arm, forshe saw
Mie Routh’s maouth guiver,

"I rue, 1 sesure vou, Millicent! Black
pols shabby diveclly, docsu’t it, Miss Routh v

“Nes, I thivk so; but I must wear it

" AL that comes of boing in London, 1 sup-
pose, We in the country sre very lsx sbout
mourning,” said Gertrude gayly. * You ses, we
live fur frow all the other relutious of anybody
for whoin we have 10 put it on, 80 we just go
v snd oul oxnctly as we like. No ove soes |
what we da, wod Bo ond's feclings are hort.” ‘

“It s my own feelings thut muke me woar
it Mss Routh vepliod, apd Millicent did pov
forgel the exprossion of ber fuce till she bad
g0t Lo Bwan & ldgars.

“¥ou bave eujoyed yourmself, 1 hope,” suid
bLer mother whou Gertrude csme bome.,

O, yes, not badly
all we saw, but thut kind of thing rather bores
me, Bomwy of Lhe great oflicluls were friends of
hers, #o | saw more of Lhe Tower than i usually
showu-—1 liked that 1"

“ ¥es, the shut-up pluces are always the most
interesting 1"

“Thatswot what T meunt! 1 don't kuow
thal they were more interesting realle, but ope
can alwaye siy that they were and it is so
uwe o hove boen over plaves that vther people
are Aying o got s sighit of wnd onu’t,
happen 16 se0 ber W-morrow, she will tell you
wWhat these placos were, Tor | forget,”

*§ ww w0 glad thet you wre gpoing out Rguin
with her," esid Millicent. “Bho 8 & sweol
gli'i ' o

“¥ou are alwaye taking & funcy to people
who look &t you spposlingly sud Lave badiy-
Lidden sorvows. When ] engage & porson ke
Miss louth 1 don't went to be always wonder-
ing why shie looks snd and what bus wade hor
liave o go out o u gulde. T just waut s guide,
and & good oue, und that's all."

*Jen't akie s good one ¥

Mo s e me, but she wouldu't be to you.” |

“Why noty”

* Boosuse i1 Is pretty evident that she has
bad sowe great troable lately und can't forgot
it. If she were with you, you would be pity-
jug het, and thon you would be weeping in
each othor's arms iu no thine ; but 1 remewbor
Lhnt she 38 & paid puide, und teke care to keep
her up to the murk,”

*Poor girl!™

" You, poor gid, but poor to horself snd not
0 we. It would be perfectly dreadiul if 1 Lud
W be worried sbout her troubles”

" ishe lovks such uindy

"1 dare suy shie was vue-befors she cume to
this. 1 cau quile imagive thut sbe tuy have
beon iu socioty —she soewms 1o know exactly
bow Lo speak o peaple.  Jiut why are we talk-
dng &0 much sboul bor? 1 puid ber, so 1 buve
done with bher il to-morrow.”

Next day Gertrode's guide escorted her to

Bt Panls  Gortrode entie back grumbling :

Miss Houtlh: wasthis, Mis Routh was that, but, |

when ciossly guestivoed, she could not briug
forward oue just cavse of complsiut,

“Jam afraid she s wukind 1o that poor
girl” said Millleond 16 her wother, *1 pity
ber with wll sy heart, I pity auy one who
has to plogse Gertrudo, No one csy keup bos
fu urder bt €lilerd. He really ought to take
ber about o bittie,  He is busy, | know, but not
hulf so buny s we are, sud it is dull for bor
Just now.”

“How can he tako her nbout ¥
hi“ “.“,.k ]

Noxt day Gertrude and her guide wont 1o one
or two of the eity shorches aud some of the
Juws of Court.

He wust do

Q—hlldren Cryior

Bhe kvew a lot about I

1f you |

you,"” said sho.

“Besides, who wants 1o go three in a han.
som? Miss Houth i all right. She knows
how to get about Londoa fur better thau you
do, Cliflord.”

“Yes, 1 am guite usod now to finding my way
alone,” sho swid, with a slight touch of bitter-
noest in ber necent,

“Of course you sare” remarked Gertrude,
“and other people's, too,”

“PBut do sllow us to take you &8 far as our
routes are identical,” he persisted,

“1 will walk  little way and then go in the
omuilws; 1 prefer it, thavk you.”

“Of course she prefers it! Clifford, if you
waste much more time we shall bo late, 1 will
pay Miss Routh, and then we must go. Clil-
ford, you are frowning at me. But | always do
pay her at the time. Don't 1, Miss Bouth?"

Lest Gortrude shonld procecd to expisnin that
& guide being necessarily poor, it was prolinhly
& matter of lmportavos o Miss Routh to be

aid dally, be burried on in frout to get a
ANSOm,

“Your manoer to Miss Routh is most offen-
#ive,” he said, nugrily, when they were slone.
“You sposk of her as ‘she,” and you shouldn’t
talk about puying bher so openly and coursely."

“People oughtn't to do things for money if
thoy cau't bear to bave it pamed, Not that she
minds. She has & father or mother, or some-
thing, depending on her, nud the more money
she gets the better she's plessed, Bhe didu't
got much from we to-duy, though, for she Lad
po right to expoct it She Lud such au cuxy
afternoon that 1 only guve ber halfl what we
agreed she honld bhave.”

“Gertrude !V

“It was casy! We were an hour in your
roow dolug nothing st all, and she had tea,
aud that ought to count for sowething” ——

“1Iam"—

“And whoen we went out you were the guide,
nol she, 80 it would bave been sbsurd o pay
her for thut part of the time!"

“I s ssbamed of you, Gertrode.
Routh was enguged for the sferncen,

Mins
You

| engugod her tiwe and you had it, snd ought to
| have paid her for it

1 insist ou you giviug
bier the rest of the money to-morrow,”

“1 won't do nusthing of the kinvd ! If I di4,
it would be tuntsmount 1o owning that I hsd
wished to cheat bor, but that my courage bad
fuilod.”

“Then you will chest her—you, a girl with
five hundred & yoar of your own, will"——

“Not five huudred 10 waste | ™

“You muost make somwe excuse and gpive her
that money us nicely and pleusantly uy' ——

He mtopped short, for when did Gortrude do
snything nicely or pleassntly? A minule or
two lxter they passed & bookseller's shop, and
he rememboered thut Miss Douth bad in bLis
besring rogretted that she did not prossess Cun-
ningham's * Handbook for London.’ I that
could be bonght and given to her by his sister,
it would he ip tomuke gweends for her abiow ina-
ble pursimony, He stopped the buusom sud
proposod this,

! “You wuuy pay for it yovrsoll, then" she
{ #aid, when she foond it

impossible to turn him
from bis purpose by argunent.

“Al right 1" Lo suid, cheerily, There was
m.'::r a soeond-hand cupy ju the shap, but it was
in good urder nud bnudsotely bound,

“Ir would be ridiculeus 1o Five ber that!'™
| excluiwed Gortrade. * It will cost more thun
ten Limes bs tuuck o8 Lthe trifling sum which 1
deducted.”

“Bo much the butter,” he said, stornly,

“Uut it s in two wvoluwes! Give her one
now, snd lot ber know thut she will got the
othar afterwand 1f she bebuves pe ought Lo
me. You have vo idow bow much pleassoter
| thint would mnke Ler!™”
| “Cun you lot me buve a pen and ink? " de.
munded Cliford, without «
Lhin Just spurt of ]l temperod covelonsnoss,

“Toauk yuu, Now, Gertrode, ploase to write
‘Miss Routh, from ber grateflul lrieud, Gor-
trude Eurle”

“Friend ! —frlend of 4 guide—a paid guide! ™

“Boarcely that toduy,” be growled, con-
temptuously,

“And 1 shull mol say friend! I «hall say,
*To Agnes Routh, from Miss Gertrode Earle

“1iusist on you writing what 1 bade you,”
be whispored, ™ You are doing this to beal au
uffcuse, not 1o inflict snethior.

Muttering somaothing which was inaudible,

she wrote what be badc her, aud then the books
| W puckod and sddressed to * Miss Kouth,
03 Albuny stroet, Rogeut's Pk
“Tarcels delivery, 1 suppose? * snid Ger-
trude,
“No, I will tell the man to drive guickly,
aud then we shall have time to take her this
book oursvives. Dopend upon it, If you want

1T

iguing to nolon

wished me to bring you this book,” he said.
*8She hopes yon will be so kind as to accept it.”

He left almost before she could thank him,
bat he did not forget to say two things to Ger-
trude Joring the evening. The first was: " If
you say one word to show that you did not
send Miss Routh that book, snd send it with
pleasure, I will never forgive yon!"” And the
setond: “If you like to come to tea at my
chambers to-morrow at half-past four, I will go
with you to your sncient British wall.”

“Then if 1 have you, I noedn’t have Miss
Routh.”

“Oh, yes, have her. You will probably want
to do some sightseeing before you come to me,
and it's safer to have her, for work might
come in sny moment that would stop my
going."”

No work did stop him, either on that day or
on many that followed, Gertrude was much
too self-satisfied, and firmly convinced of Miss
Bouth's absolute insiguificance from every
point of view, to recognize that her brother
wus taking more and more pleasure in her
companionship. He saw moreof tho city in 10
days than he had seen In 10 yoars, and learned
what » sweel and noble woman cau train her-
sell to endure with gentleness snd digunity,
when working for means to brighten the lot
of those dear to her. Gertrude was by this
time so gecustomod to have her brother in at-
tendance on ber (as she thought) that she had
ceased to be on her good behavior before him.
she was herselfl, (therefore—changealile, exact-
ing, and inconsiderate. Miss Routh obeyed
her mortifying orders and humored her tyran-
uieal eaprices with patient exactitude, and,

| Wouey,

g T

|
‘gul 18 vory well paid for what she doea ¥’
|
|

wilch n: bhe might, the only sign of iwpatience
Lo ever saw was a slight hint of a line between
her eyebrows or a faint flush in her cheeks,

“1 can't go out with von to-day,” he said
when they were haviug tea with him for the
eleventh time, “bhut come back if you can and
I will tnka vou home, and set Miss Routh free,”
The word * free™ was forced from him by in-
dignution, Ever since Gertrude entered his
roomn she had been speaking to Miss Routh in
a8 way that enraged him, sand if he checked her
ik sevmed to make her worse,

“You talk as if it were bondage to be with
me?” said Gertrude, “ 1 don’t suppose snyone
else who engages hor will bebave better”
There was just a chance that Miss Eouth had
not hesrd this,

When they retuarned to Blackstone's Build-
ings, Clifford was ready to po, They left his
chambers together, Gertrude watched Miss
Ronth ss she turned into the streat which led
to her omnibus, und excluimeod: 1 do dislike
that womsn! She ig a disagrecable creature to
go abont with! ] am so giad that Millicent
hus got to the gloves and pocketbandkerchiefs,
snd that mother will soon be able Lo think of.
me!”

“She won't be anything like so patient as
poor Miss Routh is”

Gertrude tossed her head, “You are always
tuking Miss Routh's part, What with her vex-
ing we, und you standing up for her, it's dread-
ful. She is not ill treated by me. She never
dos anything that she dislikes. She refuses to
g0 to Dywves Hall with me

“Oh, do you waut to go there? How cdd !

“Why odd ¥"

“ Becanss this very morning I made ap my
mind thut I must see that place mysell. Yon
read slout it o the Times, | suppose "

Dyues was & place ngar Maidenhead that was
for snle.

“Yen, and that sulky woman won't go! She
will bave it that we are both too young to go so
far. Do you sce any harm in it?"”

“No. You go about Loudon, and that's
worse,”

“So | suid ; but she told me that if I insisted
on guing [ had better engage some older person,
I kvnow it is u false excuse, and 1 don't like old
peraons, do you ™

“1 prefer Miss Routh, but she will go, Ask
her uguin, and usk her eivilly.”

“1 did ssk her again, aud civilly, and she
fistly refused.”

“What did ghe say 1"

“Thut sbe would much rather not.”

“There is nothing very flat about that.”

“But when I said | did insist, aud that she
was eangaged to do what I liked, she burst into
tears and said she couldn’t and woaldn't, and
would go to the offies herself, if 1 liked, and
find o an older guide; sol just told her plainly
that if she did fud one, 1 should keop hor al-
togerher, and she might cousider hersoll dis-
R

* 1t is vour plensureto troat har as a servant.
This Is & very different account from that
which you began by giving !

“Very likely, When one's vexed, aceounts
do get different, She wexed me frightfully,
but I have made her understand that she will
cither huve to ooy me and go, or make up her
pined to bo dismissed, | alindl koop w that, for
what's the use of her iF slie ohjects to things "

“ Bho never olgects W taking you to any part
of Loudon. Keep her for Londou, and I will
escort you to I}vpes"”

*Yon oun't go by the 12 train, and yon
wouldu't come Lo the “Alexandra’ for meat
11:307 That's what she would have to do.”

“Yeo I can and will,”

*What is making yoa so wonderfully oblig-
jog all ut oueoe?™

“Your exninple, I imagine. No; Iintend to
buy a place pear London, and Dypes might
suit e

During dinuer a telegram, answer prepaid,
cumo frovy Miss Ronth, Gertrude read alood,
“Will po o Diyues to-morrow if you like, Will
cull at 11:30."

“she hus knocked aoder ! ™ cried Gertrade.
“My encmy has fallen! Doeso't that show
what a fright she is in lest I employ ber no
morc "

* Poor girl!
do

How hard it must bo o have to
whnt she dwdiken, because she Las neo
"anid Mrs. Earle,

* Beggars shouldu't be choosers! And why
on earth should she dishike it ? Well, as she is
going, Cufford, 1 supposo you won't, Or will
sou, and shall T ase up ber prepaid telogram in
telling hor not Lo come, u8 | have made olher
arcangomenta? How 1 shall enjoy that! It
would e o bar =0 uneomfortable.”

“ortende suld e, 1 sometimes fear that
you will wuke me unsble to bave uny liking
for you «t all,  Miss Routh hus been uniformly
obliging toyou, und you alinll at least behave
with deccucy w hor, Write * Pieuse come, if

Vhy * plesse,” I should like to know? The

“"Yon are lncorrigible! " snid her mother.
“EKivdoess, civility, and patience are things
Lthiut cau never bo paid for.”

" Theo they can't be quite so valuable as you
There, Clitford !
ase ' included,
yvas, 1 will, if 1 can,

stein 1o think !
bon—* ple

.n.'h'

It 18 writ.
.‘Ltl'l you won't ::u? "

It would be fusl-

{ d5h o reu aoy tisk of losiog Dynes, but us 1

to keep Miss Routh, the only thing1e do is o |

ke swends for your strange conduct lmme-
| distely. You wouldu't like ber to decline to
go outl with you any more, aud she might.”
“Well, no, 1 shouldn’t, I dou"t deny that
she is Duirly Liddable, but I sm not going all
| the way 1o Alluuy stroot!  Yeu way take au-
other hwusom, and wunege this business your-
self ; but 1 mwust suy, if you had such & burn
ing desire to be geverous yon might as well
Levo speutl your wouey on e ™
When the Lansom stopped at 502 Allany
flreel & geutlemsy bhad just rong the bell
Ciifford jumpod out snd waitcd by bis side
uutil the door was opencd, e was s remarks-
bly bandsowe man of 60 or thoreabout, with
Teatures of the kind which wake s man hand-
some untll desth, Gradoully, from the |ike-
pess fo wnlikon v
wis Miss Routh's futher: s, taking off Lis hut
with some eeremony, be said, [ swm bringing
8 bouk from y sistor for Miss ¥ —— Before he
could suy more Miss Routh horsel! opened the
door,and said: “1 saw ‘my (sther, and ranto
let bim in.  Father, this e Mr. Clilford Eatle,
brother to the lady whom I have been taking
ot this woolk.” Thero wann fine courtesy in
Mr. Routh's misnuer, und an slmost magical
Hliywination of his fuce by & smile which
hrunted Clifford all that evening, * My sister

Pitcher's Castorla. N

& Cliflord porecived that he |

miipht ut the st mowenl be prevented, it Is
wuli that von have Miss Routh to fall luck on. 1
gain an hour by ouly joiuing you ut Paddington.”

"1 g glad you mude up your mind to come,”
said Gertrade next morning, 8 if Miss Houth's
devislon implied a pralseworthy return to the
pulh of dutly.

“1 wm very sorry If § sunoyed you by hesi-
tuting."”

“Oh, you have come now,” replied Gertrode
with lolty gracie eness, “s0 we will uot say
Uy wure ubout "

Cliflord joivad them ut the station with an
ara Tull of newspupery, Gertrude took posses-
sion of the World, e read an interesting debate,
and Miss Jouth scarcely cuce ralsed ber eyes
from 1he Scdarday Keview,

“Bhe W only pretonding to resd,” thought
Gertrude, ™ In reality sho is in an awfol tew.
per beesuse 1 have forced ber to come.  What
& tempor sho hus!™

Ihe drive from the station to Dynes was
beautiful. Gertrude's enjoyment took the uns
comfortable form of incesssnt exclamations
wihich were 8o like questions that they were
ditficnlt to deal with, for did they requlire an
echio or nn answer?  “Oh, 't it lovely, Clif-
fard 7"  “len't it guite too lovely, Miss
Routh?™  They said it was, or they echoed
Ler words, and that generally appeased her for
throe minutes, when the cerciwony had to be
repented, The house was a loug, red-brick
buildiug, with wide, low wivdows aud g sin-
guluidy picturesque doorway. It was surround-
ed by gardeus and shrubberies, which were Lhe
pride of the Conuty,

"1t Is lovely, Cliford 1" said Gertrude.
“Dou’t you call it lovely, Miss Routhy”

*1 do, ludeed,” shio suswered, and her eyes
wandered on every side w take their Sl of
beauty,

*Youu think it lovely, don't yon, Clifford ¢ "
Gertrude asked, as he hiad not spoken,

“Of course I do. But to my wmind the
spocial charm of the place cousists in the
strungely overmustering seuse of long-cstab
lished peace aud rest, and security from out.
h,liﬂ' intrasion und trouble that there is about
it!”

“There can't be much of that sceurity in
veality, or the poople who are selling it would
be here still,”

* 1 huve never heard anything about them,”
he sald,

“No more have I, Bbut 1 will have one of
their roses. They are not here to see me, so
they can't object,” and bafore Le could stop
her Gertrude had wrenched one from the
trellis,

“1 hepe you will exen
the person who ought toshow you the house,”
said the woman who came to the door. ‘' She's
away to-day burying ber mother. My name is
Wooler, and I am a stranger and know very
little abont the place, but somebody had to be
here whileshe was gosne, o [ eamo.”

They entered a bali with Iatticed windows
framed by roses,

“1t's considered bandeome " sald Mre. Wooler,
“but the pictures bave sold, and the floor
has gone out of polish, and™—

“I'd put sheets of good plate glass instead of
those ugly Intticed windows,” said Gertrude,

“1 wouldn't,” said Clifford. “1 delight in
windows of that kind.”

“The late family used 80 have tea here In
the afternoons with the door sst wide open, and
all the beautiful smell of the flowers blowing
’“"l

* What was the name of the last owner? "

“Mr.—Mr.—oh! I'll tell you in & minute,
sir. I have such & memory! They was kind
folks, sir, but unfortunate. First they had one
tronble and then another, and at last a bank
broke and they had to go; but everybody pitied
them,”

Clifford took a great fancy to the downstairs
rooms and so did Gertrude, but she always
suggested some alteration which would have
reduced the beanty of the place to a suburban
level, They went about adwiring all they
saw. Miss Routh alone fomnd po good word to
suy.
“She won’t own she Admires anything”
whispered Gertrude. * Now you must ses that
all 1 have told you is true. She has a vile tom-
E«r and won't seem pleassd becauss she was

rought here against her will,”

It really did look as if there were some foun-
dution for Gertrude's eharge, and yet he wonld
not believe it. * Isn’t there a room up stairs
where Charles 11 slept?” he asked, to divert
hin sister's attention.

“Yes, sir, but the bed Is gone—eoverything is
gone!"”

“A grest deal more ought to go,"” exclaimed
Gertrude. *These high mantelpicers are
hideous, and the doors should be at Icast thros
fect higher. The bouse wants & thorcugh
doing up.”

“You would ruin it,” sald Clifford; “1 like
it just as it is”

The bedrooms were a8 attractive as the sit-
ting-rooms, They went to see Charles I1.'s and
Mrs. Wooler showed them the door of one that
had, she said, always been kept locked when
the late family was there,

“Ob! bot we must go into it,. Coms into
this room that was kept locked,” eried Gertrude,
;ei:ing Miss Routh by the band and dragging

er in,

“Yes, but everything for the sake of which
it was locked is gone, Miss, It is the room that
Mr.—oh! 1 wish I could remember his name's
—wife died in, and he never would have any-
thing in it altered,” said Mra. Wooler,

“There's one thing I'd scon aller to some
purpose,’” said Gertrode, withont one thought
of pity for the sorrow implied by what she had
just heard, “and that's the llmmiuo that is
shutting out so much of the light, Fancy let-
ting that great overgrown plant stay there!"

“ Miss, it was the poor Iady's favorite s'rub.
Mr.—Mr.—1 forget his name—would never let
it be tonched by anyone.”

“I'd have it cleared away at once. Wouldn’t
you, Clifford t "

“No. I should like to think I was respeet-
ing the wishes of a man who had suffered so
much. It might be trained back a little, but
not cut down. Oh! what a pretty Datch
garden!”

“That's a extra garden made for the poor
sick lady. She nsed to sit here by this window
and watch the Howers coming forward, and
many's the " —

“Oh! for mercy’s sake don't waste any more
time at that window, Clifford! There must be
some things that are interesting. Where s
Miss Kouth?"

“She was here & minute ago, Miss,"” said Mrs,
Wooler; "I saw her.”

Tbey sought her up-stairs and down, but she
was nowhere to be found.

“Perhaps she has gove into the garden,” sug-
gested Gertrude,

“1 hope not! ™ cried Mrs, Wooler, “ for Carlo
is loose., He isn dog, Miss—a dog that belonged
to the late family, and that savage, by all ac-
counts, that no one exn manage Lim but & gar-
dener thut's here who lived with them.”

“1 must find ber at once,” aaid Clifford, very
anxiously,

“Obh! don’'t go now,” urged Gertraode.
“Nothing is likely to happon to bher in the next
fow minutes, Mre. Woolersave that the kitehen
s well worth seelng. The tiresome girl should
bhave staid hero—dou't go to her—come to the
kitchen with 48"

“The first thing I do must be to find Miss
Routh,” he said ; aud snatebing upastout stick
which he found in the hall, he ran te the gar-
den, She was notthere, ner yet in the kitchen
garden. He called her, but no voice answered
his. He sought ber on every side, and at last
found ber mnear the Duteh garden. She was
sitting on the close-cut grass with her head
beut down as if weeping, and the great dog,
which, in spite of what be saw, e could not
help thinking must be the drended Carlo, was
with her, Lis bead laid affeetionately on Ler
kuees, aud his eves riveted to hers,

“Miss Routh! Miss Houth!"” Clifford eried
while yetat some distance, and with an amazed
growl, for his attention had been so wholly
given to her, the huge beast rushed at him,
barking furiously,

“Carlo! Carlo! come back!™ she cried au-
thoritutively, and Carlo stopped short. An-
other call brought him back to her side, where
be stood growling, * Lieduwn this moment!”
she said, avd then, ns he was slow to obey, sho
put her srms ronnd the dog's neck and drew
him down, and be lay us before, only not so
happily, for now his eyes were watching the
intruder with anexpression thut seemed tosay:
“I hold myself in readiness to put an end fo
you, sir, al any instang”

*They told me thut this dog was so savage
that you were not safe. | was in misery till 1
found yow, How Lave you learned the secret
of taming him? "

“Can't you guess ¥ shie replied, withoot rais-
ing her eyes from the ground. “Oh! can’t
you gucss? and do you nhot understand now
why?l shruok from the torture of coming
here?”

“This was your father's house, and he had
to leave it.” It had flashed Iuto his mind with
suddenness and certainty.

“Yeu Untll six mouths ago this was my
home, and then T lost it forever,” sud he saw
her eyos slowly Gl with tears,

“Not furever.  Let it bo your home again,”
bhe excisimed, finging himse!f down at her

me, but I am not

| feet, regandicss of Carlo, regardless of every-

thing bat her,

Carlo growled savagely, but for the moment
coutented himself with showing that he was on
the alert. Miss Routh was in such terror that
ghe searcely kuew what be was saying.

“1 will buy Dynes. 1should like to buy It
aud give it to you, for | love you!"

*“Oh, Mr. Earle! Ob, Cario, dear Carlo, do
be quict. Oh, what shall 1 do?" said the dis-
tressed girl, for she felt shat she could not re-
strain the dog unless she gave her entire
atiention o biw, sud how was it possible to do
that now,

“1 bave loved yon eversince I first saw yon,”
be said, trying to take ber hand; but, instead
of that, Carlo made g snateh at his

“Carlo! Carlo!™ she cricd agaiu and dragged
his bead back. “Mr. Barle, do be careful,
Don't move, Itisull I can doto hold him. He
will let me talk to you if you will go a little
further off, and put down that grest stick, and
not make auy atlempt to touch we, He thinks
you are attacking wme."”

“1 will sit here, then,” said Clifford, nnwil-
logly retiring to 4 spot about a yard away from
ber, “aud I will put my stick down and do
suythiog you like if you wiil but say that you
will come buck to Dyues, Say you will try to
love me.”

“My father and I are alone In the world—I
could not leave Lim.”

* You need ot think of leaving him. This
shall be bis home exactly as it was before, ex-
cept that he shall give me his danghter. We
would be with Lim coutinuslly, Now will you
be my wife?"”

"1 will,” she said; bat thispromise could be
ratificd by no kiss or grasp of hands, for Carlo
was there,

“Oh, do let us try to get that dog tied up,”
ui]d Clifford, who found the situation wubear-
able,

“We will take him to his kennel. T know
where it is and can chain him op myself.”

They set out, Ltherefore, to the stable yard,

“Do you know it strikes me that almost
every Lime you went out with my poor sister
Gertrude you must huve endured something

very like what I aw enduriog now frowm Carle.”
Her swile was sweel 1o sce,

*“Yes, but I was grateful to her for providing
me with an opportunity of earning some money.
We were so poor just then that we scarcely
knew how to pay our way."

* And she forced you to come here! "™

“Yes; but even that, bad as I thought is,
has cnded in great happiness.™

The woman he loved said this, and he might
not even take her hand.

*“Shall we be worried with that brute much
longer? " he asked impationtly.

“There is a proverb—bat 1 forgive you! We
shall reach his kennel almost directly, but he
is quite good now.”

So he was as long as Clifford kept his distance,
but Carlo bad his ideas on the sabject, and
liked to have a full yard'between the two ha-
man beings who were accompanying him,

“Coming here must bave been a martyrdom
to you, and how hrave yon were! Not once
did you make a sign that you were suffering.”

“1 bhad to run away when she took us into
my mother's room."”

" Gertrude's remarks must have beean so
painfal "'—

“Oh, no! They were swallowsd np in the
great pain, and the great pain is now awallowed
up in tarn. Don’t let your sister know what
has happened until 1 have left you. I could
not bear jt.”

“Thon you may have to bear some of her
specches,”

“ 1 shall think of you.”

They echained up Carlo, and then they
walked to the house under the overarching
trees. They went thither as they intended to
go through the journey of life, band in hand
and heart open to hieart.

“1 have loved you from the first day I saw
yon," he said.

“] am afraid I was beginning to love you,"
she answeored, and he said : “ Why afraid ? ™

And of such things, old as the world and
young as the new-born day, the lovers' heaven
ennnists,. They were torn from it in less than
10 minutes by Gertrode from the vantage point
of a window.

“ Misa Routh, how could yon be so unkind as
to waste our time and give us such a fright?”

Hastily they dropped each other's hunds—a
bough had hidden from her that they were
locked together—but both Clifford and Mliss
Routh were too much startled to make any an-
swer,

“ My poor brother came here to see this prop-
erty with an idea of buyingz it, but this foolish
affair of you and the dog has lo«t naso much
time that [ don’t see how he is to know what
he wants to do.”

“Not & moment of my time has been lost,
and 1 know what to do. I shall buy the
place.”

“And let me have my ssy shout the altera-
tions? "

When Gertrude and her brother reached
bome, Mrs. Earle said gayly : *“ Rejoice with
me, our shopping is done, the troussean is off
our minds, and, thank Heaven! there will be
no more weddings iu our family for some time.”
! “Don't count too much on that mother.

“Clifford, you engaged!” exclaimed his
mother,

*“Oh! bother!™ mauttered Gertrude.— Long-
man's Magazine,

THE “BETTER HALF.”

Lately there has been & great deal of talk
abont the new plates for the White Honse. Not
only were they imported, but some Congress-
men averred that the design contained the
Harrison ecoat of arms, The China is imported,
but it is & pity the Congressmen could not ree-
ognize our eagle. The china, in design, is like
that bought by President Lincoln. The border
is ndark-blue ground dotted with 44 gold stars,
with & wreath of Indian corn around the edge.
In the center is the coat of arms of the United
States. For two years there has been a lack of
dishes in the Executive Mansion, and mended
china has been used at the State dinners. The
fond being small, only plates were bought.

L . -

The anther of *“ Robert Elsmere” has pub-
lished snother novel. Mrs, Ward's new book,
“The History of David Grleve,” is anlike the
one which gained her so much fame. It is the
story of & brother and sister, children of an
English laborer. The theological element is
not & prominent part of the story; it is more
a realistic novel than anything else,

«e

If the Ameriean girl would spend more of
her time out in the fresh air and less of it
reading novels, gossiping or doing nothing,
she wonld hear fawer comparisona between her
complexion and the freah, clear skin of the
Eoglish maiden. The English girl plays ten-
nis, rides, drives and takes long walks., Some
part of every day is spent out of doors, and
the resuit is a complexion that is the eavy of
bor American sisters.

During the session of the Woman’s Conven-
tion here Mrs. Noble gave a tea for her friends
to meet the prominent Suffragists—Elizabeth
Cady Stanton, Susan B. Authony, and others,
Mrs. Noble wore a yellow gown, the suffrage
color., Among the guests were many of Wash-
ington's leading society people.

A jolly, slangy school girl is the future Queen
of the Hawaiians, Viectoria Kaiula is only 16,
though, and there is plenty of time for her to
sober down before she takes upon herself the
dignities of her rank. She has been in an Eung-
lish school, bat her education is to be completed
at our Wellesley. Her use of school slang seems
to bave worried her teachers a great deal
She will get over that entirely Lere without
doubt. The Princess of the Sandwich Islands
is part Scoteh, her father baviog been the Hon.
A. 8. Cleghorn, of Scotland.

The Russian blouse will be a pretty way to
make up either the light woolena or the ging-
hams and Summer goods. The blouse is made
with a yoke and close-ftting cuffs of an em-
broidered or contrasting material, aud may be
outlined with » velvet ribbon. The skirt of
the blouse ean be made any length, but the
very long ones are only becoming to tall girls,
The belt is of the velvet ribbon. A plain gored
akirt is worn with this blouse, & band of the
ribbon around the bottom being its only trim-
ming.

«*e

Delsarte elocution and singing teachers have
protested against the high, stiff ecollar with
little effect. The argument about the injury
to the throat and voice did not stop the girlsat
all. Now auother argument more forcible is
being used, The “ military ™ collar hides the
nape of the neck, and a man that some one
koew fell in love with a girl ones because the
pape of her neck with a few soft little curls
fulling over it was so fascinating. He watched
it all daring the play one evening at the thea-
ter. That there is a great charm in the curves
of the neck and throat when they are pretiy is
most true, but most girls have worn the high
collar 8o muech that the neck is dark. This
ean be remedied by exposing the throat to the
freshair. Tura-down collars, chiffon or velvet,

make such a pretty finish at the neck.

The homespun skirt, with a silk blouse and
a jacket, makes the most comfortable and at
the same time pretty and stylish costume for
walking that can be devised. The plain skirt
can be make without & lining, and one can
walk twice as far in it witheut becoming tired
out, as in & heavier one. The blouse made of
s silk of dainty color gives a bright touch to
the costume,

e

Julla Marlowe, the young actress, is & great
favorite with young girls. Her success has
been universal, though Sarah Bernbardt said
of her that she was the greatest actress of the
American stage, and many people think her
impersonation of the gentle Shakesperian char-
acters, like Viola in Twelfth Nighs, Imogene
in Cymbeline, and Juliet, ideally purfecs‘ She
can infuse into her acting, too, the animation
and vivacity needed for Rosamond and
Beatrice. Julla Marlowe is only 24, and isa
bard-working girl. She kept all of her engnge-

ments bere, notwithatandiog the fact that she

was suffering from & severe cold. She is

slender and graceful, with & well modalated

vuice and & very expressive and pretiy face.
T

The silken petticoat is a thing of beanty and
a joy until it wears ont. It is light and makes
the dearest little rustle when one walks or
comes dowan stairs The newest cnes are made
of silk ealled the “Amour.” It js softar than
tha taffeta and wears batter. The skirts have
one or two ruflles arcund the bottom,

%

We think of the Turkish women as lying
aroand the harem dressed in s0ft, elinging
draperies and spendiag their time in smoking,
singing, dancing, and gossiping, [nstead, she
wears Parisian gowns, makes calls, plays tennis,
speaks French or English, mayhap both, and
givea teas. The Turkish girl goes to a young
ladics’ seminary, and studies mathematies and
the sciences, much &8 an Ameriean girl does;
bat the Turkish maiden atill wears a vail over
her face.

Evrstz Pomezoy McELrov.

RECENT LITERATURE.

A BRAVE BLACK REGIMENT.
the Sith Mase. By Luls F. Emilie. Published
by the Boston Book Co., Boston., Prloe 3L
This record is the result of many years spent

by Capt. Emilio, an officer of the regiment, in

eollecting, arranging and compiling material,

For the membera of the regiment and thaeie

friends it will, of course, have a peculinr value,

and it ouglit to be intensely interesting to the
race from which the regiment was recruited.

The suthor tellsin o plain, matter-of-fact way,

without exaggeration or rhetorie, & story of

soldiery discipline and achiavewants of which
any race might well be praud. For those vet.
arans who served in the Department of the

South, the maps of this volowe and the author’s

minate accounts of actions and operstions not

elsewhers fully deseribed, will have more than
transient interest, Several very fine portraits
accompany the work., The 5ith Mass was one
of the first colored regiments to be organized.

It was carefully officered and equipped by Gov.

Andrew, who recognized the military as well

as the politieal signideance of the experiment

invoived. In its first skirmish, ou James ls-
laud, the bravery sud staying qaalities of ita
picket-line saved from capture the pickets of
the 10th Conn. Ia its frst severs action (the
charge on Fort Waguoer, July 15, 1863), the
S54th led the charging column. [is com-
mander, the bercie Col. Robart &. Shaw, full
on the rampart, and was buried with 20 of his
men who fell at hia side. As many more wers
futally wounded; 150 were less severesly
wounded, and 30 more were missing after thias
brave but disastrous charge. In subsequent
service the regiment acquitted itsell so wall,
with an aggregate loss in action of 500, sa to
earn & place on Col. Fox's list of “ 300 Fighting

Regiments,”

RAILWAY RATES AND GOVERNMENT CON-
TROL. By Marshall M. Kirkman. Published
by Rand, McXNally & Co., Chicngo., Price $250
This great economlic question receives the

fullest consideration in this work., The sathor
stutes hia facts in & ¢lear snd forceful manner,
aud makes every point tell. To that wvast
number of people engaged in the transporta-
tion business, and to that greater throng whe
are interested in the subject becinse it affects
everything they bave, this book will prove
much more valuable than may be readily sup-
posed. The work will add greatly to the rather
sparse information we have on the sabject.

PHILLIPS'S NEWSPAPER RATE BOOK. Pub-
lished by the Johu F. Phllilps Advertisiug Com-
pany, Park Row, New York City.

This contains s list of all the prominent
newspapers and periodicals of the United States
and Canada alpbabetically arranged, aecording
to frequency of issue, by States and cities, with
full particalars as to year when established,
politics or other distinctive character, editors
and publishers’ names, circulation, length and
width of columans, aud for each paper s com-
prehensive scale of their published advertising
rates, for ordinary advertising, local or reading
notices, ete., from ous time to s year. If an
extra charge ia made for cuts the amount of
such charge is stated. Nearly 2.000 papers
baviog a bona-fide eircalation of 5,000 or more
copies each issue are representad in this work.
These papers comprise all that the general
advertiser has occasion fo trade with sepa-
rately. Papers not ineluded herecan be trented
with iu combination with the various news-
papers unious or other lists.

THE NEW MISTRESS, By Geo. Manville Fenn.
Published by J. B, Lippincott Company, Phila-
deipiiia, Price 30 centa
This is a charmingly told love stery, full of

hunman interest, by the accomplished aathor of

*One Maid's Mischiol,” “The Master of Cere-

mounies,’ ete. It i3 sure to meet with much

favor from the reading publie,

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING. By D. Me-
Kiliop. Published by Fowler & Walls Co., 713
Bromdway, New York., Frice 40 cents,

This is the first issue of the Self Culture
Library, and contizins many useful hinta to
steuographers and typewriters.

CHARACTER READING FROM PHOTO.
GRAVHS., By Nelson Sizer. Publlshed by
Fowler & Weils Co., 773 Broadway, Now York.
Frice 10 centa,

Thia is No. 19 of the Human Natare Library,
devoted to what most concerns the body and
mind. Nelson Sizer is the President of the
American Institute of Phrenology, and he has
written quite s number of books on that sub-
ject.

A History of

Hagazines and Notes.

The featurs of the February lssue of Chrrent
Literature is the printing of the prefices to J,
F. Nisbet's The Insanity of Genius. These two
articles give a wonderfully comprehensive re-
view of & startling book, Currené Lilerature
gives, as readings from the newest books, scenes
from Arthuar T. Quiller-Coneh’s The Blue Pavil-
jons; Ouida's Santa Barbars; and Opie Read's
Emmett Bonlare. The famouas chapter for the
month is Francine's Muff, from Heorl Mur-
ger's La Vie Boheme,

The Forum for February contains: Perila of
onr Nutional Eleclions, by ex-Senator G. F.
Edmunds; The Choice of Presidential Electors,
by Hon. E. J. Phelps; The Nicaragua Canal
and Commerce, by Hon. Warner Miller; A
Gireat Domain by Irrigation, by Gov. John N.
Irwin, of Arizona; A Year of Gen. Booth's
Work, by Dr. Albert Shaw,

Lippineott’s Magazine for Februnary contains
as its complete novel Rob the Royalist, by W,
Westfall, anthor of Red Ryvington, Birch
Deue, and other populur atories. Besides this,
the magazine Is tilled choek full of interesting
reading. FPublisbed at Philadelphia, Price 26
centa.

Contents of the Westminster Review for Jan-
nary: The Logic of a Gilost's Advocate: The
Colonial Government of Great Britain ; Inspira-
tion and Truth; Sarg. Parke’s African Experi-
ences; Our Indian Frontior Expectations;
Are Women Protected ? The Harrors of Sport;
On the Nature of State Interference; Con-
tewoporary Liternture, Published by the
Leonard Scott Publication Co., 231 Broadway,
New York. Price 40 cents,

Outing for February ia filled from eover to
cover with interesting and instructive reading
matter embeilished with & grest number of
beautiful illastrations, among which are & serics
of reproductions of instantaueous photos that
have, perbaps, never been excelled. In these
dull Winter days ono might imagine that it
would be impossible to obtain fresh material for
s magazine like Oufing, but the publishers are
equal to the situation and certainly submit »
most charming lot of it iu the February
namber,

Now Musle.

“The World’s Fair March,” by Geo. May-
wood. Pablished by Bralonard's Sons, Chicago.

“ When the Whippoorwill is Singing.” Song,
with waltz refruin. By Geo. Maywood, Words
by Nin 8. Hand. Published by Brainard’s
Sens, Chicago. .

Capinre of Fort Fisher.

The 27th anniversary of the battle of Fort
Fisher, North Caroling, was appropriately eelo-
brated at Naval Pust Hall, Philadelphis, on the
evening of Jan. 15. A lurge attendance of Naval
veterans was present aud much interest mani-
fested. Speeches of an eloguent and patriotic
character wers made by prominent comrades
who participated in that grand victory. As
incidents of the coniliet were related it brought
back many memorjes. The storms and re-
verses epcounterad, the bombardment and
fiaa! assanlt in which they participated were
briefly referred to, after which all hunds ad-
journed to an adjoining recm aud partock of
bardtack, coffce and other refreshmants gon-
erously provided by a committes of the sur-
vivora, Plrz. following officers were eleeted :

Survivors Assocciation of the Fort Fisher Ex-
pedition—Frest., John DuBarry, of the Minne-

sota; Sec., Willism Simmons, of the Breoklyu;
Txcaa., Bicbard Biader, of the Ticonderoga,
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